THE HISTORIE OF 


Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord Iohn ofLancafter, Earle 

ofWejlmtriand } mth others . 


O lhakeii as wcare,fo wan with care, 

Finde we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breath foort winded accents ofnew bro 
To be commenc’t in ftronds a far remote: 
No more the thirftie entrance ofthis foilc 
Shall dawbe her lips with her o wne childrens 


No more lhall trenching war channcll her fields. 
Nor bruife her flourets with the armd hoofes 
Of hoftilc paces: thofeoppofed eyes, 

Which like the meteors of a troobld heauen. 


l ne edge ol war, like an ill Iheathed knife. 

No more fliall cut his mafier: therefore friends, 

As far as to the fcpulchre of Chrift, 
Whofefouldiournow,vnder whole blefied croffe 
We are imprefled and ingag’d to fight, 

Forth witha power of Englifh lhall wcleuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wotnbf. 
To chale thefc Pagans in thole holy fields, 

Oucr whofe acres walkl thofc blcHed feete, 
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